SCANDINAVIAN  AMERICAN

had afterwards become a big-league ball-player. He
seemed to be a Viking type, but his hair was straight
and black, and I said, " Are you a Dane, or what? "

He said, " No, I'm part Negro, part Indian, and part
German. I guess that makes me a Norwegian, eh, Pro-
fessor Stomberg? Maybe your friend could come fish-
ing too. We're flying up to meet the Swedish Game
Commissioner at International Falls on Sunday/*

I said I wished I could, and would he tell me about
the murals while we waited to see the Governor.

"There'll be one I guess I don't need to tell you
about," he said, pointing towards it. He didn't. It was
the First Minnesota stopping Pickett's charge at Get-
tysburg. Most of those " Swedes" hadn't been here
long enough even to learn English, but they knew what
they were fighting for, and died like heroes.

The next mural, which he did have to explain to
me, was Father Hennepin, Jesuit explorer, blessing St
Anthony Falls in 1681. "I guess the blessing took/'
he added, " for the Falls now furnish power to all the
mills in Minneapolis." The queer thing about this
North-west was that while the explorers came early
the settlers came late. In 1850 the forest was still filled
with bears and Indians. Another big mural showed the
Treaty of Traverse des Sioux, made in 1851 between
Chief Iron Bear and Peg-leg Lee. The noble Redskin,
depicted in all his regalia giving Luke Lee the hand
of friendship, was later hanged, in 1861, Williams told
me, for the massacre at New Ulm. " It just won't do to
trust us Indians," he added.

A fine one was a battle piece by Howard Pyle; it
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